=

i

CENGANNY , : gt AN a5 8 ORISR i Y B
T T o e o R e

The Evonin“c.'FWOr'ld 'Da'{ly' Magazine,. Tuesday., November 10. 1914

~ What Will
People Say?

A Romance of New York Society and
=: 0! a “Poor Man's' Adveniures >~

By Rupert Hughes

].

CHAPTER IIl
tContinoed )
OU'VE sald i, she mur-
mured, His confusion re-
vealsd an ardor too pro-
found to be rebuked or
resfsted. Mhe luxuriated

| im R, and rather sighed than smiled:

*I'm glad you like me.”

Just In time the music cams to an
mbrupt end, and the danse macabrs was
done, Dut the floor still wheeled be
neath his feot, and he staggered as he
held her limp and swaylng body,

fihe shook the dizziness from her
eyes, and put away his arm, but selzed
ft aguin. He supported her to the tables
and guided her to a seat. Then he
caught up & glass and put it to her
wan mouth.

Ten Eyck, who had been walching
fhem from his place, ahoved a chair
aguinst Forbes's relaxing knees, and
o & tall giass In his hand, saying:
«80ad, old man, you need & drink!”

¥orbes took a gulp of a highball
aml sat staring at Persls. Ten Eyck
was quletly dipping bis fingers Into
hid own giass and fllcking water on
Parsis's face, 8he regained her salf-
control wonderingly. Her lips tried
pluckily to amlle, though her eyes
studied Forbes with a kind of terri-

anger—more at herself than at
him. e met them with a gase of
ation and dread. Persls Cabot
the wonder of her world for
bbing at the same time so courdial

aad so cold, so lightly amused, so ex-
mv:?nt. Hhe was thought to be in-

wb. of losing either her head or
heart, Mra. Neif called her “fire.
proet."”

i
Y

Ensiee was universally accepted
l her flan simply because
wealth and bla family's prestige

Wefu greater than anybody's elwe In
Ber circle. This made him the logi-
candidate. Everybody kpew that

was mad about Persis In his petty

| i '.l;' in love with t.;{dmhul.- *

. or
p?unm keep hor from marry-
m.

now Forbes appeared from the
and strange
te work upon her. Bhe began

the man 5‘ e

pon "

could -ot realst it. He waa like

a knje, or a loaded revolver, or

the edgn a cliff, quiet and unpur-

, yat latent with danger, terri-
g and therefore fascinating.

CHAPTER Iv.

ORBES was prompt at the
opera. Though It was barely
7.0 he found the foyer al-
ready swarming with a
bustliing mob of women
@waddled In opera cloaks and pros-
perous-looking men overcoated and
muMlered. The head ushsr directed
him up a brief flight of steps, and an-
other attendant wunlocked a door
marked with the namepiats of Linds-
lay Talt

The first aot was ended and the long
Intermission almost over before Persis
arfrived with Ennslee, followed Immedi-
ately by Bob and Winifred, and lust
‘of all by ths hosteas, Mrs. Nefl,

Persls dropped Into & chalr on the
right. Winifred pusned Mrs, Neft
into the other and sat back of her,

llla annexed the chalr behind
Bob Flemlog took that aft of
Winifred and motioned Forbes 0
osntre chalr. Then Mrs, Neif

backoged him to bhunch furwaerd into
narvow space beiween ber and

pretended to be looking over
nce on his right, but he was

is.

& comuina' o of beauty un-
1 and most asurned. An aura
to transpire mistly from
pores to meet the aurecle
shimmered about her.

fale can play the clown as well
tragedian and accomplish as
by aa accident as by

d!orm. when Forbes was
the haberdashery, he had
silk hoslery, very

dear, Later he had

of new pumps. The
too I, but thelr
instep like & dull
Isolde's hus

begun to deplore
great length.

R prociaimed their dis-
“ml he resclved Lo
thelr Jalls »

opportunity.

- alens
scattersd along the floors

for ons,

influences be- P*°

nows how much supty s

g~ e And betore she
check the ir ..."-&

action of the scens,
along by the torremtial
they hardly knew thelr
Joined.
The music was a
Forbes and Perals
cape
Their hands swung la a
clenched and unclenched in
sympathy of
kind of eplo danos,

A.ndﬂnlllo?u‘
I'orbes began to dread

the lighta.

g
-

shike off the tears
ashamed to dab with a handkerohlef.

Then he noticed that Persls was
not applavding. She was
& long glove slowly and winclagly.
Whan It was off, she looked
at her left hand and nuresed it In
her right. glanced to ase that
the others busy with thelr
wraps, then she held her hand out
where Forbes could see it, and gave
him a look of pouting reproach.

He saw, too, that on ons of the
littla fingers thers waa a thread of
blood. The alert old eyes of Mra.
Neff caught the by-play of the twe,
and her curlosity brought her for-
ward with a question.

“How In heaven did you hurt your
finger?™

Persis answered quietly and at
once:

“] caught 1t on the thorn of A rose.
It'a nothing.”

In due time the party was carried
oft to the hotel whers the Tuesday
danice was on.

They went throogh the revalving
doors and into n‘u carridor, 'h’lﬂ
women in opera ~'oaks were mov
forward with something of the lo::
of a splos caravan, some to the sup-
r-rooms, and some toward the ele-
vators to the various assembly rooms,
where various coterles were giving
dances.

Forbes danced onos with Persls,
and at supper he was at her side,

Under the tabla he might bhave
held hands with her, but she kept
her hands above the board. Then, as
she leaned close to him to Jpeak
across him to Mrs. Neff, her foot
struck lightly against his,

Her foot was not withdrawn, and he
presaed it gently. Bulas moment later,
when every one's attention was at-
tracted to another table and the rest
were discussing a_prematurely fash-
jonabls costume, Persis leansd close
to him and murmured: -

“In the fNrat place, how dare you?
In the second place, I have on whita
slippers, and In the third place, you ure

rfectly visible from all the other ta-

I "

8.

After the supper no time was lost in
returning to the main business of
the meeting. Again Willle claimed the
first dance, and Forbes was deputed to
Ten Eyck's debutante. The next danoe,
however, brought him back to Perals.
He had asked her for #t uneasily, and
she hud granted it with an amiable,
“0Of course.”

The moment they wers safely lost in
the vortey. he began to make amends
While he was strutting his prouilesg
through the tango he was stammering
the humblest apologies. “

“Oh, don't let that worry you,” ahe
answered., 1 suppose nll men helieve
they have to do that sort of thing to
entertain us. Poor fellows, you think
we women expucted it of you, Bome of
un de, 1 supposs; but T don't like 1
and it doesn’t seem quite what I he
expected of you'

'} wish I dared to tell you that I
love you.' "

“l hops you won't." o

“Men are always telling you that?

"No—-not always—once or g.lrl.u."

“Did you love any of them?

“No."

“Are you sure?"

*There's nothing 1I'm surer of than
that."

“Does that mean that you are not
sngaged to Mr. Enslee?"

Bhe lauxghed axain.

“Not necessarily.

There wvan something almost un
canny to Persis In Forbes's state-
ment that he had followed her up
the avenue, and had felt a Joalousy
of her haste; becauss that had besn
& momentous day altogether.

Bhe had begun it by a shopping
rald. She had run across & flock of
new hats, curlous oddities from Parls,
Parchld likn strange birds allghted
n u window. Determined to have
thoss hats that day or dle, Persis
had ridden all the way Lo her father's
office In Broad sireet tv ask him to
buy them, 8he had found him In
great distress. Befora she could ax-
plain her errand, he had sald, with
& amile that wans pitifully brave:

“I'!t In & lot of trouhle, honey. I'va
#ot to shift some of my loans to other
banks, and I've got to borrow a lot
ore somewhere, And [ don't knaw
where. I'm sorry to toll you, but
you'd better know."

Bhe mpoothed him with loving terror.
He told her that ghe uwed not worry;
everything would come out nll right.
He was Just a little pinched for the
moment. But he kissed her very de-
votedly, and slxhed and told her how
:uulitul she was and how dear to

im.

Hhe returned to her car and ordered
the driver home. IL waas a long jour-
mey up the canyon of Hroadway, a
plank road for milés, since a subway
was burrowing underneath. #he had

ampls time lo”?u out just what It
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m he haard her Suap her
looked up ® Nnd her :
dresmed, all and shiny-
and preciss. Bhe out besreching
palms for her but he pockated It
| nacend, Hhe
loft the window 'L? a look of angry
amusement, aand knew ohe

i

Persls as the
aswerved. Thea

that Willle Enales was to call
upon her that afternoon. He had
#ald that he had something very im«
portant to say, and ahe had laughed
only, knowing just what he meant.
She resolved to be sensibla and cut
the sllly romance out of her hopes.
Bhe could sikve her father and have
all the hata in the world. She must
not keep Willle walting. He might
not walt. It was in this mood that
¥orbes had first ssen her and herodd
hat from the bus,

Al home she bad found Willle. As
she walked Into the drawing room he
was pacing up lm:l tﬂnwn "ﬁ““z
his proposal in whispers. e wen
into a blue funk at the alght of her,
and she had the greatest difficulty In
coaxing him to proposd. Then she
accepted him with proper surprise,

Willle had brought the ring—a won=
derful cou. .position by Rene Lallgue,
1t was the edge of that ring that had
cut her fnger till It bled under the
flerce grip of Forbee' hand at a -
forn vce of *“Tristan und [solde.”

Thoughta llke this danced thro
Persls’ mind now, while her body
danced In Forbea' arms, -

“Are you going to ride In Central
Pnln’k to-morrow—this morning?" he
sald,

“Yea"

“Pisase let me ride with you?”

“Fne. Come along. I'll introduce
you to my father,”

“T'll ba there."

Then ha surprised himself by saying
with an abrupt rashneas:

“Will vou take lunch with me to-
morrow T

He had g vislon of a charming littla
hour alons with her in ths solituds
made by a crowd, Ehe missed the
point, and asked:

“Do you mean all of us?' |

“1 supposs 1 do. I reckon I wouldn't
dare ask you alone.”

“1 peckon you betta hadn't,” she
rald, mocking hia acernt us best she
could,

He smiled at her burlesqus, but pe:-
pinted:

“How would you like to-to give
the rty and order the fodder? I
could get up o mess for my company,
but I'm afraid [ couldn't feed you
people to your liking."

“It's the simplest thing in the world,
Just go to the Riank Haotel and ask
for Fernand. Tell him I'm coming
and I gald for him to take good cars
of you—of us. And now let's ses who

CHAPTER V.

ORBER set out to wnlk tn
his hotel, It was only a
few DBlocke away, but It
weamed a hundred miles, Ho
plucked off hix clothes In &
and alld straight into the

stupor,

abyes of slecp an he shioved his dance-

weary tosa down into the shests,
When he awoke he renched for his

watch, wondering 1 he could not
have a little furthier nup to get back
into that dream without delay.

But the dial blandly informed him
that It wanted a few minutes to
noon, Horror shocked Lim wide
wwaka, He had missed thelr ride!

Forbea went to the Blank hotel and
ordered the lunch. It was far cost-
lier than he had expeoted,

When Forles roturned to the hotal
an hour later hea found his guests
mlready gathering In the lounges. WIil-
le Ensles came (0 lnte and surly. He
explained that his man hed had the
lupudence to fall (1, and had left
him to dreas hiinself.

They had thelr cocktalls, and then
Forbes led his litte fuck up to the
rich pasture,

He attempted to grovel before Pers
#la in apology for oversieeping. Hut
she refused to take the offense seri-
ously, and ghe congratulated him for

the courage and honesty W
e real eseuse for

Willle changed the subject with his
usual abruptness by saying:

"By Jove! | belleve I'Il taks & run
up In the country and see my lllacs
and spend a night in real air.”

“That's a fine idea," pald Winifred;
“we'll all go along."”

“Oh no, you won't,”" sald Willle.
“The place lsn't open yet. obudy
there but the gardener and his help-
m!’

“All the more fun,'” ahe exclaimed.
“Let's all 4+ up and make & week-
end of It."

“RBut there are no sarvants, there.
I tell you,” Wlillle reiterated. “You
don't expect us to gu up there and
do our own work?"

“Why not?" sald Winifred. "It's
time yol learned to ume your lasy
hadds before they drop off from
negiect.”

“No, thank you!" Willls demurred.
“It wa've got to go, we'll take along
somo deckhands, What do you say,
Perain?"

‘“I'ne only thing I llke about it,”
aald Persls, “Is the ubsence of the
sarvants, I can't remomber a timae
when they haven't been stunding
round staring or listening throuxh
the doors. Oh Lord, how good 1t
would be to be out from under their
thumbs for a few daya!"

Forbes dared not speak, but he was
aglow with the vision of & few days
with Persla In the country.

Willle went to call up his gardener
and hava tha houss thrown open Lo
the wlr and fresh provislons ordered
in

Ha had just gone whan a page
cume to Persis with the word that
her father wanted to speak to her on
the telephone,

She gave a atart and looked afrald
As she rone, Forbes watched her go,
and his hienrt prayed that no bad news
might awalt her, She wis =0 boruati-
ful as whe moved, and so plucky.  Hae

knew that she was frightonsd, hut
shie spoke to varlous people she pasesd
with all tha light-hearied graclous
ness  imaginable,  She  came hiaek
speedily with a ook of anxioty valnly
resisted,  She explalned  that  her

father wos leaving for Chicago on tha
Twentleth Century, nnd wanted to teil

her good=hy, She would harely hinva
time 1o reach the houss Befure b tefr,

Forbes offerad to nccompany hor
home. She Insistod that he should not

leave his puests,  \Winifred and Mres
Neft ro=e at ones, cinlming that they
st alse leavo to maskoe ready for the
oexcursion.

Forves bada them good-hy rathar
awhkwurdly, Ha regretind the disorder
ol him exit a% g host, bt he would nor
forfelt this chance to ba alons with
Pernis.

Blhin wan so distpessad it hee
futher thint she forjgor Willie's o
Intenve and left no message for hon
When he had Hnidiod fis temige ot in
® otelvphone Dooth and convese L s
prders to s head gurdeper, o found
Mra, Neff and Winifredd walting for
thelr cars. They explained erais's
Cight and made arrangecnts fur the
hour and place ol nueting for the
Journey.

Wihen Forbes hustenad after thas
haatening Persin and saw how s
traught ahie was he felt the whoarp
cuiting odye of sympathy. 1t wams his

frst o 2ht of her In 8 ood of haurt-
ache, und his own heart nehed okin

When they reanched the guter door
they forgad to thoie smazement that i
WaY ruaninie hord

While Persis walted for a tax'eah
Forios tried to abelter her with hin
badly, He ventured to hape that her
fothers' absonoe would not istiess
her,

(M, no™ she answersd hravely,
“not at ull Hi's muing ot businesy
He told me other disy he moshit
have to leave tuown for o few days—
on business ™

Farhea hesitated over hla  next
wnordn,

“1 hope this won't prevent you from
Ro'ne up to Mr, Looeloo'n

*Oh, no, quite the contrary,” she
satd. "I'd be slone ot home, 1l be
glad of the—the diversion, Here's the
taxl. It's really not necensary for oy
to kv with me.”

For answer he took her arm ar
a with her (0 (he door the footmi

opened. A blust of windy rain lashed
them as they crejt into the car, The
door slammed and they were under
wuy, running cautiously on the skid-
dish pavement,

He took her hand in both of his,

“It's broad daylight, Mr. Forbes, and
this is Madison avenue.”

“But nobody can see us,” he an-
awercd. “look at the rain.'

It wamn as If a brief tropleal food
had burst upon New York.

“Kiss me!™ he sald.

Bu allly & phrase for a0 warm a
devd! Shea shook her head, and her
fright wos gone. Bhs taunted him
from her eyes as from an uncon-
quered cltadel,

“1 couldn’t take a kisn" he aald,
“unless you gave It to me. | don't
want to kiss you unless you want
me to, May 17"

Bhe smiled tenderly with
eyen, and no longer neld off. With
& gasp of Joy he understvod and
caught her againat him, But Just us
their lips would have met another in-
stinet saved her.

Bhe hid always felt a kind of sanc-
tity aboat her mouth, a preclousness
thiut muxt not be cheaply cast away,
Among all the kisses sha had given
and taken thern still remalned thin
frst kisw, stlll vestal, And that was
the kiss he asked.

She turnod her head swiftly, and it
whus her cheok that ho touched, There
wian such a burning In the touch thut
the fire ran through her. Her cheeks
crimsoned. Bhe closed her eyes in &
Kind of sweet shame,

An old fontman was walting at tha
tap of the steps with an umbhprelia.
He ran down anh opened the door.

“Your father |s waiting for you,
misx, hs sald

I'orbes atepped foarth ints tha Light
drizzle and helped her out

yelled

“loodby s said Atd penln
loaadby Y Iut she hureied up the
wieps.  Forbos followed hor with his
even, and wow an elderiv gentleman
walting for hor at the door  Thers
wWis o froihle ok an his faes. The
taar elosed © him an he cnught
'ersis in his arms,

Forbea tald the ehanffeur to take
him to his hotel, and erene baek Inte
the desgriod nest of Pomunee, The
taxloab tarned slowly around, As It
pasned the hoase aguing Farhen saw
anather ear =tap at the curh. From
It stopped Willle Knales

- - [ ] L] ] ] .

The motor caravan was malde up
af three muchines Winifred run her
own roudster, narsing the stoaering
wheel to e bosom, while har fat
elbhows harried Ton Eyois eronmped
form. Hob Fiebding had besn unable
1t et iway from the teatibedmd walers
of Wil wireet, and Winifred had
awdvpted Tes Evok ax Wa undeestady

AMrs. Neff tooi her [our-passengor
tLrIng viug Vorbigs dechied after
s gedd pppaitne Dumpw that 1t hed
pelongred o her st hasoand Allvn
sut with the chaufMenr, dreaming of
>iowa Webl, no doubt In the rear
Mrw, Neoff, In lher most  garrulous
mood, talked nonsense thraugh a vell

wlhong Hying ends kept snupping In
Forhas's face,

Finaily tha aenrchliighta of Enalesa's
machine turned sharp at right angies,
A teautl®i) pranite bridie leapnd into
view as sooldonly as If the great god
Watan had boilded (1t with o word.
At the farther shie of tha bridge
ptnod w Lo oeper's home, whose
architecture wtomnd ta sM17t tha Acens
leatantly to the France of the Arat
In

1 car plided acrons the hridge
nnd on-whipnsd otrenm revels
e t, then practesdvd through
L K! (tewny wil v porteullie
munpended  Lke @ aucial  guillotine,
And then the senwe of privicy begsan
The vory moon secmed to hotome a
purt of the Eoalee estnte. A turn or
two more and the wheols wore swiah-
It Imto the gravelled court of o
Atately mansion

The door under the port-cochers

wia upen, and In s embrasure stood
n lean'sh man and his fattish wife,
horpituble as Innkegpers, the warm
light streaming back of them like
pearing chlicrea,

g Enalee’s volee came out of the si-
ance,

“That you, Prout?! MHare you,
Martha?" And then, with character-
istle originality, “Well, we got here.

CHAPTER VI.

EYCK, who shared the
same bathroom as Forbes,
came In to borrow a match
for his pipe on the way to
bed that night, and, in the

course of the chat lightly referred to
Forbes as a Rothachlld.
“l wish you'd eut out that talk

about my being a milllonalre,” Forbes !

broks In, impatiently.

“Milllonaire Is & newspaper term,”
Ten Eyck explained, 'lor anybody
whu Is wourth more than & few thou-
sund dollars."

“But I'm not worth anything and
naver shall be Forbes confessed.
“I'm not rich at all. I've nothing but
u few hundrod dollars and my plon-
yuns salary."

Ten Eyck took the great denlal
without smotion. "Then I congratu-
Iate you on being one of the poor but
bunest, insténd of the criminal rlch.'"

“I'm poor, but 1'm not boneat,"”
Forbes said; “I'm obtalning courtesy
under false pretenses.’’

“Rot!" sald Ten Eyck. '"Money
couldn’t buy what you'rs getting, and
the lack of, it couldn’t lose what
vou've galned. They like you. You
welong. That's all there I8 to It.”

“I wonder."

Of courne that's all, What does
anybody here cars how much you've
pot ur haven't gol, so long as you're
congenial and aren't proposing lo
ma ry anybody

“You think thiat money would maks
u difterencs to her?"

“"Huh!"™ Ten Kyck snorted, "Would
water muke any diffaronce to a fiah 1™

“Hut It she loved™

"My boy, you can keep & mighty
Eweel canary In oo mighty lttle cage,
and it will sing wway ke mad and ba
vory fond of you; but you can't keep
w Lird of paradige there—or & sha-
gull—can you?"

U1 reckon not,” sald Forbes,

“You underntand me, don't you, old
man?™

“I get you, Bteve."

Farbes slept badly and was up and
out of doors by dawn.

He planced with admiring awe at
the dew-pehliled lawn, the eolon-
maden, wnid the eloisters, hut hastened
tes the castern alde to watch the day
hrenking over the akyilnaa of West-
chester,

Ons imperial group of lHlac troes
seemed 1o hold torehes up for the sun
te kindie, ‘They blazed with purple
fame,

At an upper window, a fow paces
from where Forbes nstood, Perals
leaned out like another Liensed dain-
wel looking downward at the sun, Bha
dld not see Forbea an her drowsy
gaze swept the hille. Hhe was not
thers, however, 1o adore the dawn.
It had troubled her sleep, and she
wanted to shut it out. Her handas
were tugging drowaslly at one of the
blinds, but it was held by a cateh In
the wall. Hhe must lean fur out te
releans It,

The very homeliness of her motive
and the act made her the more ap-
pealing to Forbes, A ereamy night-
cap of Ince and bow knots was all
ankew on her tousied halr,

He beckoned to her 1o come down,
Bhe shook her head. He Inslstad with
ardent gesticulation at the beauty of
the seene.  She shook her hiead so

vinlently that her cap fall off, Hle
clutehed at 1t, and har Malr fall all
wbout ber. Ha caught the cap s It

dreifeed down like w tired Lutterfly.
Bhe brusihed hee halr back and plaad-

ed for the cap, He beckoned her
dRaln to come down, and she frowned
foroclognly Then, at length, mhe

smiled and nodded and turned away

Ho walted, afrald to walk bacause
the gravel crunched alarmingly. He
comld see the gardenar's cottage down
the hill, and he was giad that no one
wus stirring thers; nat a thread of

smoke n from the chimnay,
After be had waited for & Siny oter-

& ADY
having It in bed before [ get up that
I T'm faint”
*1 could make you some, if I knew
whu:.t‘ho"eoﬂumm and th:l eogu-
were any fire.
N'l"dl'l look inte the kitchen”
Forbas soon had A fire g ny un.
L
L hun
ota till shs a coffes pot,

; evidentl to the sarvants’
dlnl:. r’:;o-, a canlster half full
of coffea,

“I'a he willing to do this every
morning—for you—for us' he ven-
tured, his heart thumping at its own
dauntiessnsss.
| ®he avaded the implisd proposal as
sha ransacked a eabinet, "I fancy
it would rather lose Ita shars |n time.
As a regular thing I like to sss break-
fast hrought up on & tray by a nice-
‘Iwklnl. mald.” e
| They sat at the kitchen table. ']
'eoffes was not good, really; but she
found it amusing, and he thought It
was ambrosia. He impliad once mere
that he longed to make tha arrange-
ment permanent,

g vﬁh gcu‘:l quit proposing before
breakfast,” she sald, “I feel very
material in the morning, ANYWAY,
and I'm having a bully time. I'm
fesling tar too sensible to listan to
any nonsense about ths simple life
I can snjoy & bit of rough road as
well an anyhody. ‘l u: mnl: in and
work or do without, or dress in
anything for a plenio—for 8 ﬂ“.—
Hut as & regular thing—ugh!

“You think the rich are happler
than the poor?’

“()f eourse thay ars. That's why
everybody wants to be rich.”

“Rut the rich aren’t contanted.”

A littls shiver agitated her llke a
flaw of wind running along a calm

ake.

“It's onld and .damp In she
sald, “Lat's get out ?n h-‘m!ﬂm
and quit talking poverty. Wa're nel-
ther of us poor—yet.”

Shea rosa and moved out to the
kitchan porch, and, round the house,
up & sawaap of atalre to the main ter-
race,

Forbes thought of the bird of para-
dise and the sea-gull again, and he
doubted the value of his cage again.
They sauntared across the lawn and
up the stairs, He took her arm to

help her, but she shook har head.
“Pleasa! Now, tell me all about
yoursalf."”

“There's nothing to tell.”

*Thare must be. I've & right to
hear it. Think of It, you've kissed me
once, and 1 didn't fight. I let you.
(ood Lord, | nearly kissed you!” His
arma rushad toward her; but ashe
frowned. “Don't make me go back,
1 was saylng, you've kissed me, and
wa've hind a terrible sscapade In &
strange kKitchen, mad I hardly know

our first nama, So you're s soldier."”

s nodded, “"Went Polnt?" He nod-
ded. "Did you ever in & real
fight?” ke nodded, )

“C‘uba. Philippines.”

"You wers in the BSpaniah war?
n:-alnly! 1 didn't know you ware so
ol **

“1 wasn't mo old then. I'm very
anclent now."

Hhe mumed alound: “They say a
hushand should ba ten years older
than his wife*

“I'm msorry [ kept you walling so
long, There's no need for further de-
lay."

“In thoss batties of yours"” she con-
tinued, “were you ever by any chance
wounded o killed or anything?™

“l waa never killed entirely,” he an-
awered, "but I stopped a few bits of
lead."

Mhe shudderad and caught his arm
with i rush of sympiathy none the less
flerce for heing belated

*Wonnded! You were wounded ™

“I wan yelling somathing (1o my aer-
geant, and w bullet went right In and
out hore He put his Anger on his
chenk,

“(jreat heavenn! [ thought It was
a dimple. [ rather lked it"

“Then I'm giad 1 got IL”

“Id It hurt—=hideously ™

“Not half so much as tha twa pel.
letn 1 got in my side. They probed for
them tl1l 1 made them atop, partly
becauss [ wuasn't enjoying It and
partly because probing killa more
than cartridgen” "

“How did they get them sut, then?

"*They didn't”

Hhe atared at him wild-oyed.

“You don't mean to say that you're
atanding thers with a c¢ouple of bul-
lotd in you? Why, you're positively
unecanny.”

“They're neatly aurrounded by now
with aseptic sace, the surgeon tells
me, I'd forgotten all about them il
you reminded me,”

“Anid they never pain you?*

“The vuly wound I'm suffering now
im from the arrow of this sharp-
whooter”

They
ternple,

wore stapding In the little
between them o lttle mar-
bla rascal with a bow and Armow.
Persin put her hand to her heart. He
mistook the gesture and ssked, with
sudden zest:

“He didn't hit you, too, did he?

*l was thinking of you." she mur-
mured, staring at him with wet ayss.
“Wounded und bleeding, your flesh all

mg&m«m gouging ia the
i

to of what thoss people

the range, a Perals
mbouél and clos- oteps

ewest soull” he gmsped, and would
bave knelt and dlasped his arme
around ber, But evehh In the swim-
ming of e senses ber

on guard, and his In loa
?mwuwlm.md
a .

them see me tell you Bow

" sbe gasped. “Dem't Wl ¢
me that - %
‘‘Why not -
:'D:‘J.pl really want to khow ™

“Mr. Essles bullt this ilttle
:nuunmcunumm

“And did heT™ Forbes asked, In &
volce that rattled. “Did he proposs
hnﬁonr‘

hsu;.datnd' clossly and
ug aloud at the almost nausesa
be piainiy feit. A

his very minute,” she adm R 4
“my fun is half apolled by thﬁ 0 i

)

down thare ¥

the house will say If they learn

I've been up hera with you? N

could be mere harmiess than &

b:::u bn:h:ut .:n n‘hI . IUumin-

a forest, but they" and—well,

I'd rather they wouldn't.” “al
Bhe led the protesiing Forbes homs-.

ward q;.l.l.. down the

t

was the promise of another walk to- :
gether—some time when It could be
arranged without attrac attention ,
or detracting from the dutles toward
the host and his other guesita, f

Their part in the breakfast- .,
on thelr return, consiated of sett !
the table and In so doing Ferbes
broke a cup,

They knelt tomether to plck up the o
pleces, He begun: i
"While I'm down here on my knees,
Ratd o wer o 1a werne 'L
™ er lips In warning, but
seised the hand, at
aw

Willie told Persis that he wantad
to show her the farm, and the
fountain in the sunken gardena,
he told her In such & way that
others felt themselves cordially -
vited not to go along. But t
used to tactiessmess from Wi 'ﬂ i
they merely winked mu . \ .
Dy ek i v e

nee, o now well, But 18
beauties were only.torments fo iy

marble ¥
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Below the climbing stalremy
to the temple there waa !
down uu-m -

stalrway windl
meandered llh"

with Sowers, with now and thes &
reating or some quaint niche ¥
"umnn statue smiled or a foun-
“That wall s the end of the Ensles
astate,” paid off,
“There is an end to i, then?™ pald - °
more bitterly than be in- -
“There's 2

e, Noft brooded, with & oar
bitterness of her own—"an end to '
wealth and love thing.” e
CHAPTER VII.
[EERSR HAT evening, whily the eth-
ers wers dancing, Ferbes
I lured Persia out on the
moonlit lawn. B
“We can't afford to washe
a night like this in a stuffy reom’
he sald. .
*Yes; but—bdut my slfppers are all
wet with the dew.” 3
“If you told them all good-might
and went to your room and changed |
your alippers, and came out later, and L
|.
you would spoll it all—you wouldm't '
be good.” ] ~- 4
“1 solemnly promise that I will et 8
annoy you. [ will not presume te—ts
kiss you unleas you ask me to.”
"“That ou o
she Inuxht-lll.‘ h“‘“"‘:ll.b:'llul::nlm. N
And now weo really must get back
Alice and Murray are at the deor
louking this way. |1

There was some flurry that | SO
over the nighteap dﬂllllf und lm H

urely axit of all except Persls, Whan R
the rest went up td their rooms -
Forbea want to his, 4

He walied with frantic Impatisnce
for the light to go out In Ten Eyek's
room. It was nearly midanight when
Forbes felt it safe to venture out into
the ball and tiptoe down the staime.
He had just arrived there when Per- =
nin ntole down and met him. They b
did not venture even to whisper. !
took her arm and groped with his « ¥
free hand through & bluck tunnel to
& blacker door, which opened stealth- oy
Iy and admitied a food of moonlight. ;

“l want you for my own. [ don't
want to seo you only—only on—Mr X
Enalea's property.” R |

“Which reminds me,” Persls sald Y
with a tone of dispelled romance, \
“that we are atill on Mr. Ensles’s I
proparty, and It dossn't ssem falr to ol
hilm. " '

“Then let's leave Mr. Enslee’s prop- 2
orty L

“How? In an sirship™ LA

“Hee that wall down there? That i
is ona of the boundary lines. If wa ' 3
wore over that I could tell you some T
things that I've got to tell you™ - ‘

“It's an awfully long way."

“It's not far. Let's walk to keep
warm, You are cold, aren’t you?" ;

“Frusen, that's sll, Well, come ©an
along. I'll go part way with you.* i

Conatantly pausing to turm back, =
but fnding It sasier to drift on dowi & Y
than begin r:ﬁh' upward f.ll-b_ ot
want un and on, arm In ar ' ¢
Forbes. By and by they reached b
boundary wall, He haiped her to.set
one knee upon It and mount awk
wardly. He clambered up and sat
down at her side. Their backs wepe
townrd the Fnsies domesne, thelr femt '
in the unknown.
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